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■ 3rpc7WByg~a awwf/nwFK; z r ^g^vayg- 

Mer, If k>ue be blind , loue cannot Mt th« lDatk( 

NowwillhefityndetaMedlertree, * 

And wilhhis miftrcffc were that kind of fruie, 

As tnaides call Medlcss when they laugh alone, ' 7 ). 

O that (hee-were , O that (hee were 
Anopen & catera, and thou a Poperifi Peare* 
good-night He to my Truccle> bed. 

This Field-bed is co coldfor me to fleepe. 

Come (hall we goe? 

Sen. Goe then,fortisiDvainecoreekehim here 
That meanes not to be found. Ext«nt» 

Ro, Heieaft-satfcarresthacneuerfelcawound, 
Butfoftjwhatligbtthroughyondetwtndbwbreakes?- 
It is the Eaft, and /»/<>; is the<Sdnn<iJ 
AnrefaireSunne and kill theenuious Moone, i 

Who is already ficke and p^ale with griefe. 

That thou her maide at farre mote fairc then Ihee : 

Be not her maide (ince flice is enuious^ • 

Her vcftall liuerie is but ficke and greene, ' 

Andnonebutfoolesdoe weareitjcaftitoff; ' 

It is iny Lady, O it is my louo, O that fliee knew filce were, =' 
Shec fpeakes yet fliee fayes nothing, wbaroftbat? 
Hcreyedifcourfes.Iw.illanfwercit: — 
lam to bold tisrtot tome (hee fpeakes: I 

T w© of the faireft ftarres in all the heaueri, 

Hauing feme bufirtes, doe entrcai her eyes, : i 

Totwinckle in their ipheres till'they remrne. 

What if her eyes were there, they in her head, ' _ 

The brighmefle of her cheeke would fhame thofe ftarres. 

As day , light doth a larope, her eye in heauen. 

Would through tbeayrie region fireamc fo bright. 

That birds would fing , and thinkeit were not nighli ■ ■ . 

See bow ftiee kanes her cheeke vpon her haud, ' > 

O that 1 were a glouc vpon that hand, 

That I might touch that cheeke. 

IhU, Ay me ■ ; . 7" 

Rgm. Shec fpeakeSi * 


r 
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oh fpeake agamebriT^hAngdI,for thou art 

As gWious to this tiight being oremy head> ■ 

As fs'a winged Mcffenget of Heauen - 

Vnro thf, white Yp-.tiu^oed,wondting ej^cs, 

Of Moftsls that fall backe to gaze on him, 
Whenhebcftride| the iazie puffing Gloudcs, 

And faylcs vporftte'boromeof the Ayre.= 

luU. O Romeo^ Romeo, wherefore art thou iJewea? 

Denie thy father and refufe thy name ! 

Or if thou wilt not, be but fworne my Lone, 

And ile no loffgct be a 

Rom. ■Shall I heare more,or fhalll fpeake at this? 

Tis but thy name thatisniy Encmic; 

Thou art thy fclfe, though not a 

What’s Momeaguf^it'xs nor hand norfOotc, 

Nor arme nor face, O be fOme other name 
Belonging to a wan. 

What’s in a name? that which we call a, Rofe, 

By any other word would fmcll as fwcet. 

So would, were he not 2J«iw« cald, 

Rctayne that deareperfediion which hcoWes, . " 

Without that title, doffe thy riaftae,- 
Aud for thy name which is no part of thcci 
Take all myfelfc. Vr 

^ 0 . I take thee at thy word : 

Call me but Loue, and He be new baptizdci ■ - • 

Hence-forth 1 rteiier wiflbe^owe^. 

7»//.What man art thou,thatthus befcrcendinnigbt 
Softumblcfton my counfelf ? . 

Ro, By a name,! know nothoWto tell thee 
My name deare'Saint'is hatefollto my fcHe, : • -'i ' 

BecaufeitisanEnemy tothee, 

Had I it written, I vt^uld teare, the Word." ' « • 

/«/». My cares b^Ue yet tiot drnfike U hhhdred Words 

Of thy tongues vttcrihg, yet r know the found. 

Art thou not Romeo, znA a Meunfagtie} ■ . ■ . , : .v ; 

i Neither fairc braid'e,!? either tft^ diflike* - - ' - ' 
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